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Marshall McCormick & Son,

We have formed & partnership to practice

aw. All business will receive prompt ate
tention.

vrrwe—0n Church 5t in Court-house |
e

. 'I'. Lewis,
\ TTORNEYAAT-LAW,

BERRYVILLE, VA,

will atw vl to any business committed to
him in the conrts of Clarke and adjoining
counties.  Special attention given o collee-
tiong.  Oifice on Church street, nearly oppo-
dte the jail febd 1y.

Giles Cook, Jr

\ TIORNEY-AT-LAW,

FRONT ROYAL, VA,
Cattend to any business committed to
cin the Cireuit Court of Clarke county.
N

John. Y. Page,

\ TTORNEY-AT-LAW
i and
Commissioner in Chancery,

BERRYVILLE, VA

LYY

Sam'l. J. C. Moore.

TTTORNEY-AT-LLAW,

BERRYVILLE, V.
Will practice in the courts of Clarke, Frede-
tiek, Warren snd Loudonn counties, in the
upreme Court of Appeals of the State, s
ell as in the U, 8 Court at Harrisonburg
=epadn

Dr. G. H. Oliver.

i }I'IN'I'IH'I‘.

BERRY VILLE, V'A.

For severs]l years a private pupil of Prof. ).
b Hodgkin, and a gradoaate of the Baltimuore
College of Dental Sur wry, bhisis  fowctesd T
mnnently in Berryville, Va

Nitrous Oxide Gas sdministored

g OrFIcE—In Russell's building,
Lippitt's Drug Store,

Fresh Groceries
Select Hardware

I wish toomform my costomers nnd  he
wiblic that T have ivnghtthe HARDWARE
business of Mr. °. Vanlleventer, 1o which
I have smildas!

uver

F'resh Stock of Groceries,

aned have opened pe New Store o thie
Helvestine Building, (formerly oceupled iy
Mr. VanDeventer), where | psked my olid
cnstomers and the ;l'jllii" in general tao oeall

and assure thom that the v will be given sat

My Hardwars i i Comple

and any articie
stock will b promptly ordersd

DL JONES,

foels 1R
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&M FRORETORS

:=This Whiskey is bottled un-
cau'ﬂﬂ"derour persanial sunecvision,
and wo guarantee its puriiy an
Only genuine when seals ove
not broken,

RICKMOND, I’AE

| quality.
r corks are
STRAUS, GUNST & CO.
For Sale by all First-class Dealers.
. N. CASTLEMAN,
SOLE AGENT FOR BERBYVILLE.
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LARKS,

AN Ay in exquisite air

The song clomb an invisible stalr,
Flight on Might, story on story,
Into the darziing glory.

There was no bird, only a-singing,
Up in the glory, climbing and ringing,
Like & small golden oloind at even,
Trembling “twixt carth snd heavon,

-

I saw no staircase, winding, winding,
Up in the dazzle, sappli's gnd Linding,

Yet round by round, in oxguisiie air,
The song wont up the =i
—Katharin.

* Tyvan fn ““The Wind

in the Trees*
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§ Rosa of Tannenburg.
> 4 e
ﬁ A SBtory Begun by a Father and g
b Ended by a Dauchtor. i
o w
VOPLOVIPCTPVTLRIT S o T s
The eastle of Tannenimre wis like
all eastles of its the, strongiy fortl-

fied and surrounded by high walls sod

a deep moat. 1o an uplor rootn, one
warm summer day. Ros=a amd her a-
ther sat together. ‘Fhe knieli | just
come home from  the Wit Ladly
wounded, and Rosa, o foar hn i wird
{of 17, sat by him workiuz over her
| gayly colored tapestry.

“Father,"” she saidh “tell e the story

of how you got the chain vound vour
neck.™

Hosa had beard the story o hundeed
times before bow, but she pever tired
of hearing it any more than the old
knlght of telling it

*When 1 was a page at court,” besan

D the kaolght, stroking bis long, R
beard, “a grest towtament was givem
In honor of & Freseh pritee who viine
to visit the cingpweror. here | i
mother Tor the fest tinne, ail swirly
wis she that she wis oloeted 1o the
quesens of besaty, aiel o wis o ihe
prize, a golden olicon, ta the ! i
lovedd ber from the nonent § op,
and her beanty gnve pee sue!l I
and daring that 1 cuae ont T
Enmes, much to lise 1lies
Youngz baron of ] W e
posed e tiereely i o e
wis, lHke myself. a suitor Tor wd
of the queen of besuty, sl n i
tinally won her for iy Lrioe re
that he would hsave rovetize omn b

Bul” imterrupiod Joss entle
is= only 15 miles frow s amd e s

done us o harm ver ™

“"Yes." nuswers) her fathor: “thss
was many years ago, and e has pow
u young wife amd two eliliren, bt
he =il bates me bivterly, an

A lowd clamor in the courtvard Intes

rupted the story, amd on loo iog out of
the window to thelr cons terivnbion the

saw the very man thes

3

of, the baron of (denwald, and his
soldders umirehing up 1o the  castle
doors, The Kuight's soldiors wolse st I
at the wars, amd the Gow old left
! to puard the castle ol Leon Cisily
overpoweresd 1!}' the tioree batror
Rosa sereamed  with terro S
beard the trawp of armed foot coninge
up the stales I me thee hange

haron of Odenwald

Wl o

men to bind and earey oft the w ontded
awd helpless knight of Tawuenbiure, In

vain were Rosa's tears sasd Py ers.
The unfortunnm knight was lrrisd
ofl, Rosa  tormed out of  the eastle,

which was looted and then Lockon np,
il girl lett
discousolate

thwee poar

weeping  and

Al nigzht she wandered
dark pine forest il
charconl burner's hut, where <b
tuken in and

the
i

Wwis

'
S @tihe o

n
Treatend,

|\I[ll“‘\ ]"'l.\"

| passed by, and Rosa longisd 1o see hier

Cfather onee more and perhaps  lelp
him  to escape Vecardinagly  one (lay
| 8he =#talned lier faoe with | wi harry
Juice, changed Ler own ety dress
for a peasant’s conrse cotzon LWL,

| and with a large Lasket of

mt=hrooms
on her arm started off for
of Odenwatld,

the castle

The seutinel, secing only a harmiless
lttle peasant givl, 1ol her Eiss over
the drawbridge and throogh (he eis-

te mates. She walked up to the por-
ter's lodge, where 1 Porter’s wile
stood  In the doorway seolding  her

children.  The baron of denwald was

| extremely fond of washroeins, amd the

Dyspepsia Cure.

Digests what you eat.

Itartificially digests the food and aids |

ature in strengthening and recon-
structing the exhausted digestive or-

gans. It s the latest discove
ant and tonic. st oo
¢an approach
stantly relieves and
Dliapepsla. Indigestion,
Flatulence, Sour Stomach
Al Gtngr et aastralgla, Crampe,an
ultsof imperfect digesti
pared by E.C DOWP& acCo., Cgfeat'ng-n.

W. RICITARDSON.,
CHARLESTOWN
HMarbe & Granite Works,

permanently cures

Nausea,

01, Gugrege nnd North Streets,

Diehl & Bro.,

Manufacturers of
VONUMIENTS, TOMBS,

Slate and Marble

Mantles, Tiung,
and all kinds of

Building Marble and Sandstones.
All orders promptly filled at the lowest

tates  All work guarantecd.
sep | '02

FOR SAT.IC.

EIGHT ACRES OF LANI
northern .

b

STATUES.

), wituated in
part of county, one wile from de-
store and postoffice. iveroom dwell-
stable, dairy, meat-house, hen-house
Inrge cistern; 2 acres in timber. Price
. Apply to SNYDER & CROWN.

- No other preparation
it in efficiency. It in-

Heartburn,

| her that he was obliged (o

baskedinl Dotigs i
fur by the porter's wife.

“WiIll you not sty with me and help
we look after the ehildren and cooic
the food for the prisoners?" she askod
after a few moments’ chat with osa.
“I nesd o young, stroug girl like you,
amd T will glve you a1 tew diess overy
year if yon will stay.”

Rowa accepred the offer eagerty, and
her duties. none too light, besan that
very day. She il to light the e in
the morning, dress the ehildeen, Lielp
the porter's wife cook the most un
savory soup for the prisiners of the
castle and do many things, One day
the porter came to his wife and told
qooaway
with the bharon for some days and that
she would have to (ake the priscaers’ !
food to them besides cooking it

“No, indeed,”  replied  his  wife.
YThere are murderers and thieves in

Was sool amd paid

those cells, and I will ot go near
them."
*Let me go,” begged Rosa. T will

do it for you.”

“Very well,” said the porter, rather
surprised at her reguest; “come with
me amned I will show you how to unlock
the doors.”

Together they went down a winding
flight of stone steps, opened a door |
heavily bolted and barred and down a |
long, dark corridor dimly lighted by
the porter’s lantern.  On one side were |
small stone cells, behind whose ron |
gratings wild, eruel faces gleamed in
the light of the passing lantern.  Hid-
*ons oaths and fearful lnnghter follow- |
ed them, and Rosa shrank, frightened, |
to the porter's slde. |

“Do you fear them " he said,  “They |
eannot possibly escape. Uhis man, how-
ever, Is good and gentle, amd yvou can
go right Inta his cell.” e onped In
front of one of the gratines aad held
up his ntern. Rosa’s heart beat fast
and bud. There on a wretehed heap

' returning health on

of straw lay her fatlier, asleep, pale |
|
him, but remembesed that she must e |
 sllent before the porter, amd shey len

and emaciated.  She longed to eall to

.

him sleeping and walked back thronsl
the long corridor, Lolting the leay
dvor behind them.

The next day Rosa took 'ntu the pri
oners the bowls of unappetizing soun,

pushed one under ovesy srating aud
finally came to hor i < eell. Un
locking his door, sl posbed fn gl
knelt by the sick mnn « “Father!
father?™ she erfed. 1o, exelnimmed

the knight, recogn!

zang L= daughter in
pile of the brown =tain amd rougsh
thress,  He took her in b arms FA T
oozt hor !l]l'_\' Wept oaver ke terribk
isiortunes. Then Rosa told bhier ru
ther all her adventures <ince sl Hasl
boeen carried off, until the <ol of the
sgieat bell of the eastle conine gy

und mutled through the thichk dunzeon
walls, warned e that 1 was e
#0 Taek o the porter's wife

Twice evory day Rosa brouslyr foo)
to the priscners and thos <in b r
ther, I':.\'"Il:n', Lioweyveg W 1yt I
Me. The walls wore too well g i
nmd as the duys slipned v the o
Kilght grew worse gl 1osg

ne morning the on 1ihlewe]
with nolse and "l‘.‘ n e
news that the baron wiis to retnrn than
evening  with a  wge  cotupuiny  of
= el Wolredn momnth ' ity s
X veire they all thiar o T
maid forzot her preciots ohmnre i

ron s two itttk =ons. wi ¥
iz i the courtvard wiile

the senllery maid ovoer T
HIE evelul

A bright bles and vollow bmtror.
Hew peros= the yard amd avay went
the two elilidtvn after I The buttie
By settled for o mouienl on the o
0 | the bueioet iinzlingee LEA YR th
wdl e eldest  of  the oL deey
clambwpiad M. stves) o dpesd ol [
Botle hned 1o penel 1 It
lost his balidnes aed feld i e Taany
hi at the wimdow saw ad e bntoesd
At Hee sixhit, Men oasad omsbds rs el
up, and among them Rosg 1iown
the odi=mial s of the well e
peered and sacy thar the e fellow's
coit had enught on a shiwep stone pe
Jecting hall way Wi thie well It
waw that the ot wa I i
ning to tear, that there wa 1
D dost, ated, Jumping into the i
told the mien o et ber down zentl
till she resches) the Doy Naoon gl
child was safe In ber arms and th
bueker, with fis oceupants, carefulls
Brogght up to the month of the well

It was not many hones alfrer that thi
Paron of Odenvald, sitthigg In the

gireat hall of the casiic with his guests,

heard the story of s son’s narrow e

viipr from death and Rosa’s plucky
not,

“Bring the glrl here!™ he commaml
. and Rosa was  heonght In, ey
rotgh peasant dress contrasting with
tlie gay costumes of the Kulghts nml
ladics in the hall

“Lirh” sald the haron, “vou saved
my =on's Hfe. Ask what vou will of
e and T owill give It ro von™

“Raron of Odenwasil,”  aaswoerod
Rosa boldly, “there s oue favor 1 owill
ask af yon. Give up yvour prisoler.
the Enight of Tanunenburg, to toe”

“*No, uo! Not that!" frownel the
baraon

A murmur went aronmd e hall
from the guests, “Your waord, your
hotor!™ and the baoron tacied pale

with chagrin and rage. By his order
the wonmded RKuight was brounszht up
from the dungvon,  Astonished and al
blnded by the bright lght, he
azed aroumd him, while Rosa quietly

a

Tst

put her band in his,

“My dauvshter, wiat dJdoes this
moean?”’

“His  dauvghter!”  muarmured the
FUESTR ONee ore.

The whole story then came out \

«  effected berween
the knight aod the barvon awd the prop-
erty of the former restored to him

Some days later Rosa and her father
sl together in an upper cliamber of
the castle, the knlght with the glow of
his face, Rosa In
a pretty little silk gown amd the bhrown
berry stain completely disappeared,

“Father” said Rosa, “this is a hap
py emding after all to the story of the
golden chain”

“Yes, dear.” answered her father
“lI began the story, but it was my
brave littde davghter who brousht it o
this  happy termination.” — Pitesburg
Press,

reconciliation  wa

Ensily Recognized.

Charles Dickens delighted to tel] sto
ries of John PForster, the writer and
editor with whom he was moch assocl
ated.  Mr. Forster had so peremptory
and so decisive a manner that it in-
pressed all whoe came in contact with
Lim.  Iis servants were kept in per-
feet and almost abject submission (o
his wishes, and yet he showed many
Kindnesses to them, and they were
greatly attached to him.

The story runs that on one oceasion
a cabman called at the printing otlice

[ amdl was unable to give the nawme of

the person who had ordered him to
come at a certain hour, without fail.
The office porter asked for a descerip
tion of his fare, and the eabman stated
that he was “a stout gentleman.” To
this the porter replied that there were

| several stout gentlemen i the oflice

and inquired whether this one was tall
ot short.

“1 don’t know which you'd call him.”
returned the cabman, 1 don't take
specinl notice; but there can’t be two
like him; he's that there harbitrary
cove!”

The porter summoned Mr. Forster

! without hesitation and found he had

made no mistake.  When the story
leaked out, nobody enjoved it more
than the “harbiteary cove” himselr,

Same Thing.

Cholly Love me, love my dog, you
know,

Mabel I should Le just as likely to
love your dog as to love you  San

Francisco Examiner.

| I sit and dream, and fovcoies flow

[ And in the darkness 1 ean ol

IN THE LIBRARY.

The fire Is dim, the light i« low,
And stlent In wy casy chafr

About me indhe darkling nir,

The walls with books nre covered wells
Quite to the cetling bigh ey rise,

Where each Leloved voluw o lea.

But now they scem 1o live sl move,
And faecs from thels b

U= dtare,
And all the suthors that | e 1|
And thelr ereations 1ill 15 air, |
They never spenk : thelr cuop eves
Look for companior. v found,
As cach into the darin.-. .
In turn and malkes no -
And groups float Ly, b \Ta
Upon vach other ; all |
On unknown errand g ays
Or stand in mute o ilde ront.,
What are yo—zenl o5 o) hings?
And will ye live somee grander Tife,
When we who breathe have L el
And fallen, stlent, in the =
And who are gronte - who found
A clty grand, a uin Lizh
Or those who il i el
Of tnney that can never (i
Fur nuwen 2 Bis 0 ArG,
Yot Gilen s ., 1
But these erention {nir,
Live on and 5«
From Wataon's ** s of Flring Honrs."'
Rl R R R R S S o
B
= THE VOLUNTEER. :
o ' -
= i lLl ll -
. 2
ole ] 3
. o .
+ X
- A Skeich of the &
s Cuban War. -
B e S A
With the ints !'h"H_\ of a Truv}‘i\-;il n':|_\‘
the sun scenwd to expend its en
forer of farnace hent npon the nnshel

toerid spot in front of

Iy =lx

tiago, wh
\od
tort

CT i
0 grievonm W Amvrican
The w e d oves of
the yonth stured fearfully npwird to
the glazing zenith
watching his
g visiom and wai
Teast which seemed
thonght with

vldier boy 1l

it

sufforings v

=Ty

sickeming

northern howme —the
ronning  #treams th
Tears welled np into his aching orbs,

and the b

t Araps=e1 it down LS Clive i,

He did not try to wipe them away. He
could not. A Mau=er imillet had struck
him in the thigh, another in the right
arm and another in the left He was

helpless. But what mutter! The dead
could not and the wother wonld
probably never know how he had nobly
fonght even to the gates of death. At
his feet lay the dead body of a Cualan,
black and burly, slain by the bnllet of

a Spanish sharpshooter.  For these Cn-

B,

bans he was dyving, for them he had
come to help free the i<land from the
tyranny of Spanish role

Then he recalled the events of that
day st San Junan Lhill The American
troops had been on their foot since day

break. There was a scanty breakfast,
and as the men ate it the were indi-
cations of the coming ol of arms
Thetiles on the march to the firing line
were closed up.  Every sense was alive.
The bugle gonnded, and then cmne the
order to advance. The tempest of mns-
ketry and shrapnel throngh which they

e

moved forward drove like a storm of
stee]l into the faces of the mien, bat
nothing conld resist the imperious ad

vance, and the first line of the enemy
was swept away. *

The battle grew.
soldier went down,
stood firm. The

Here and there a
bnt the colnmn
officers marehed close

by the men. Sometimes throngh the
simoke they caught a glimpse of the

colonel leading on in front

The din inereased. The
reeling nnderfoot. Shells burst with
horrid shriek and flang ont guick
death. Still the men pusbied on. An
ofticer picked np the gun of 4 wan who
had fallen and spoke a cheery word.

The Spanish artillery and the far-
reaching Mansers swept within a cer-
tain limit every inch of ground, bat
with a firtn and rapid step that nntlinch-
1ng colomn moved forward

Londer grow the tumnlt, and thickey
came the angry messengers. A sharp
cry of pain, and one of the men is help-
ed to the rear. The bullets came hotter
and faster from the Spanish in the
trenches and from the blockhonses.
More comrades stretehed ont quietly
with the death mark their faces
There was no time for words —only a
mud swelling of the heart and a throb-
bing of the brain. A adly thirst for
blood dried up all other feeling as an
vther man was lifted back

Suddenly a cool voice they had heard
{ before rang out an order: **Come on,

boys! Charge!”" And the thin line ranshed
throngh the smoke and advanced up the
hill. With a cheer they answered the
fiery blast that swept into their faces
with sudden fury. The air scemed in-
stinet with leaden life, and volley after
volley pealed forth from the deadly
ritles.

For one awful moment the men fal-
tered! Groans of agony and hoarse com
mands mingled, and all around Ameri-
ean soldiers lay down to die.  But the
check was only momentary, and on into
the jaws of death tho column went.
Eyery man Jeaned forward as thongh
breathing a heavy wind. From right,
left and front they felt the pounding of
the enemy's guns, and shrapnel swe, .
throngh the rank« like hail.

On the smmmit of the hill the block
house swarmed with the foe, dimly seen
throngh pailine lines of smoke from onp
guns.  The Spanish were intrenched
Americans in the open.  But never
mind! Ferward! And soon the foreign
foe was driven back and the stronghold
captured.

Half way down the slope, ns the vie-
tors pursued the flving enemy, n with
ering blast of Mauser ballets swept
acrass the ppen ground, and the bhuy |
who now lay dying in the open space |
fu the tall grass (ell forward with a ball
in his thigh. A comrade ran to his as-

| sistance, and he made his way painful- |

earth seeined

on

| where his comrades were.

¥ to the rgar, but as he passed along
another Spanish bullet struck him in
the right arm, and presently he swas
wonnded in the left. Then his day of
battle was gene, and the biack hours of
unconscionsness followed,

. When renson returned the sonnds of
battle had ceased, snd he wondered
Were they
all dead? Would they search for him?
He was alive, bnt he knew that death
wonld come in a few short honrs, How
hot the snn beat down! How still ev-
e1ything seemed to him-—no whizzing
of bnllets in the air. nor shriek of
screaming shell, nor the vell of charg-
inz troops—nothing mt the silence of
an ovean of grass. Thore was the dead
Caban lying at his feet—a ghastly
bunch of mortality. How hig and black
he was! His eyes were sturing at him
like of giass! What were they
staring at him for? The night was com-
ing on apace—wotuld he have to lie in
the tall grass until the worrow? He
nat tell. And then the dark clond
settled o'er his =epwes and it was

balls

Cunadg

ugzam

hours hwefore the light came into his
sonj

Deanth’s door is a mirror and the dy-
ing | good  memoris When econ
scionsness returped the = mind
went back to hix bome. He woandered if
ull was well on the old farmm, where he

and his mather and brother had lived in

peace nntil the war with Spain ealled
him to the front. He had a letter in Lis
pocket from home-—hbe wonld read it
again. But, alas' he econld not reach
his pocket—bhoth arms= wore disabled
and in the inky darkness he conld not
How long since 1} left home
Three months! only three months! And
now be lay dyving in his vonng
ho He remembered ti ruiT
he left his h The
ng and na \ : Th
fields wor 1 in @ n and th
T I e q
hiad his new
He: red it
he | said to his
Spamish ts and
Ta suid 10

“I'm o

‘(oo

your conntry like a man Then sl
embraced and kissed him, and the |
ing wus over

The olidl honse ent rabbed st hiim
and parred as if o bid 1 Ispeed
His faithinl old dog followed 1 down
the lane, bt with stern words his mas-
ter drove him back. At the edge of the

town & blne eved, fair haired girl stcod
at the gate. *“*Are n really going to
fight the Spanish, John

*“Yes, Helen, and I have come to say
wdby."" There was then a hasty kiss,
o warm pressure of hands, and thus he
left home

i

Evervthing was so bushed and dark
now. Was the whale world dead ¥ Why
was he lying helpless here? How had it
happened ! Then he remembers
furions charge acruss the o
the hill and aver the crest
A Tain pani=h bulicts 111 84
med  and whistled, Fx 1l
and blockhonses the Mansers spit art
them. Then the blow car : 2
was a terrible shock. |1
him from his feet and
and pitch him forward air
ful jomrney to the rear, two more bullet

wonnds, and then nnconscionsness
Now he was dying i
How strange it all was!

the darkness

That dead Cn
ban—how black be looked, and how |
eyes zlare There was a tiny hole in
his forehead where life bad I aped
through. Some one was cryvia T wWa
ter. Was it himself? He con t tell
The night was getting cold, and the
heavy dew made the tall grass sogay
There were mo stars wit 1
Would nobody help him? Hark! That

was his dog howling, and how loud 1t
wis!
How weak and dizey he

“Gomdby, Bill

He could mot see. Evervthing was
growing dim.

“Farewell, mother! Helen

And the deep, dank grass waved a
weeping regquiem to ancther brave
young soul. —Detroit Froe Press

Cut and Han,

“Cut and ran’’ originated in a pe-
culiar custom of the Egyptian embalmn-
ers. A low caste was emiployved to make

the first incision in the corpse, a process
viewed with much dizlike by the pe

ple, who held him acenrsed who shonld
mutilate the dead
low had made

As soon as the fel

his **cut’” he had to ran

. through a storm of cnrses, stones and

| sticks. Ho **eut’” for a living and had
to “ran’’ to save his life.

The trae origin of the expression **to
dun a man™ is curions. In the reign of
Henry VII & bailiff of Lincoln named
Joe Dun was active and clever in
collecting debts that it Lecame a proy
erbwhen a person tired to avoid pay
ment, “*Why don’t yon Dun him?"’

“Hobsom's choice'’ is derived from
one Hobson, who used to let ont Lorses
for hire, and who obliged every person
who wanted one to take that next the
stuble door, being the one that had tak
o1 the most rest. —Chicago Tribune.
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Amerien In Old Warld Hses.
“Last year,” savs the
Times-Herald, *the United
cnpled omly 41 pages of the space i the
world's great ammnal, “The Statesman’s
Year Book.' and these followed Turk: y
in the alphabetieal arcavgement of its
contents. This year 282 pages and four
maps are devoted to what mmounts to s
comprebensive register and review of
onr governwient, politics, commerce,
industry, social condition, resources
aud progress.  And as if to emphasize
the new departure the new data pre
vode ull the test and have a Ep clal in
dexoof thelr own. Such ix the revola-
tiom wroaght in the old world attention
to Awerican affairs by the remarkable
year of stress and expansion throagh
whith we have just passed,
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- AN UNCANNY STORY.

ORIGIN OF THE “SOULLESS MONSTER
OF FRANKENSTEIN."”

The Interesting Histors of an 014
That is Often Alladed
to In Literantnre and at Times Qnot-

Time Naveld

ed lnvorrectly,
1
heard of the novel of “Frankenstein.™
though It is wot probable that many
it nowmdays. There are

In ous

porsoins reard

=0 wany allusions to it Hitera-
ture, bowever, that oue absoris some
sort of a gutlon of It so that he can
not help knowing that it is & weird sand
ghastly story  alw a monster, bt
whether or oot Frankenstein s the
mwonsier even well utormwed peaple do
not always kunow, showing that they
oever read the stors
petimes we hem allusions O
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Sir Waltes the novel
n The Quis Cadmitting
lts power confessed Lhe did not like it
“Our taste and our judsiient revolt at
this RKind of writine.” AU the eritics
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L its daring originality
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A Perfectly NXnturnl ilnestion,
*I'at. wish
Yom wouldn't

[t
mouth when you eat.”

young wife, *1
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“An phiwere wonld YA ey ome put
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Harper's 1t

Flowers are the terresirial stars that

bring down beaven to earth and carry | Ill';
upr our thouzlits from earth to hcaven, | =
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